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for the great patriot to make his position clear and make the first
approach. He made it. The cruel hand of death has removed the
author of the gesture from our midst. But I would like to as-
sure Englishmen who may be still doubtful about the sincerity of
Deshbandhu's motive that, throughout my stay in Darjeeling,
the one thing that struck me most forcibly was his utter sincerity
about that utterance. Can this glorious death be utilized to heal
wounds and forget distrust? I make a simple suggestion. Will
the Government, in honour of the memory of Chittaranjan Das,
who is no longer with us to plead the cause, release the political
prisoners who he protested were innocent? I am not now asking
for their discharge on the ground of innocence. The Government
may have the best proof of their guilt. I simply ask for their dis-
charge as a tribute to the deceased and without prejudice. If the
Government mean to do anything to placate Indian opinion, there
can be no more opportune time and no better inauguration of a
favourable atmosphere than the release of these prisoners. I have
travelled practically all over Bengal. Public feeling, not all neces-
sarily Swarajist, is sore on the point. May the fire that burnt
yesterday the perishable part of Deshbandhu also burn the peri-
shable distrust, suspicion and fear. The Government may then call
a conference, if they will, to consider the best means of meeting
Indian demand whatever it may be.

But we will have to do our part, if the Government are to do
theirs. We must be able to show that we are no one-man show.
In the words of Mr. Winston Churchill, uttered at the time of the
War, we must be able to say: 'Business as usual.' The Swaraj Party
must be immediately reconstructed. Even .the Punjab Hindus
and Mussalmans appear to have forgotten their quarrels in the
face of this "bolt from the blue55. Can both parties feel strong and
sensible enough to close the ranks? Deshbandhu was a believer
in and lover of Hindu-Muslim unity. He heid the Hindus and
Mussalmans together under circumstances the most trying. Can
the funeral fire purge us of our disunion? But perhaps the prelude
to it is a meeting of all the parties on a common platform. Desh-
bandhu was anxious for it* He could be bitter in speaking of his
opponents. But, during my stay in Darjeeling, I don't remember a
harsh word having escaped his lips about a single political op-
ponent. He wanted me to help all I could to bring all parties
together. It is then for us, educated Indians, to give effect to the
vision of Deshbandhu and realize the one ambition of his life by
immediately rising a few steps in the ladder of swaraj, even if we
may not rise to the top just yet. Then may we all cry from the